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wealthy and very independent they had, unlike many other Corsicans, never
asked any favors from the Napoleons, but had rather been in a position to
render them service at different times, a thing that Napoleon III, who seems
to have been very grateful, had not forgotten. In 1851 (?), returning from
the first London exhibition at the Crystal Palace, my father and uncle took
lunch with Napoleon at St. Cloud, on September 23, memorable and unknown
date. After this lunch took place the conversation which changed the whole
policy of Napoleon toward Piedmont and 'Italy in the Making,' and led to the
French armed intervention of 1859."
Though written over two years ago, these letters are of interest as repre-
senting the opinion of an intelligent and loyal Italian (and, we may add, of
half-German parentage). Our readers will note that the first letter quoted
was written in April, 1915, before Italy entered the war.
THE ANGELS AT MONS.
Sir Oliver Lodge is not the only man in old England who believes in
supernatural phenomena and ghosts. There are more in the common spheres
of life, and this faith has produced a pamphlet which is being circulated in
England through the office of the Christian Globe, 185 Fleet Street, London,
E. C. It is a little two-pence edition of Pearson's Rationale of the Angel
Warriors at Mons, and describes the appearance of angels in the German
retreat from Mons and at the battle of the Marne and the Aisne in France.
A report and discussion of these phenomena appeared some time ago in the
Christian Globe, and according to the author of the pamphlet, John J. Pearson,
there can be no doubt of the truth of the stories because they are vouched for
by many credible witnesses, including Germans whose testimony consists in
complaints that the bodies of dead Germans covering the fields of battle seemed
to show no wounds or effect of weapons.
Poor Germany! She not only has to fight the innumerable armies of the
Allies, but in addition to all these human enemies there appears a heavenly
host, and the good Lord himself sends down a spiritual leader on a white
horse commanding the countless squadrons of angels ! It is a miracle that
Germany still holds out and that in spite of all the Allies have not yet crushed
her.
The main attack with which we are dealing here is the battle on the Marne.
"Humanly speaking, no earthly power could have arrested the Teutonic
flood that swept through Belgium and over northeastern France ; and it seemed
to those of us who remembered the campaigns of 1870 that history would again
repeat itself, and that the whole of northern France and the capital would
have quickly succumbed to the might of the German power."
Only the intercession of the heavenly hosts could stop them, and it was
"an angelic intervention on behalf of the Allies at and during the retreat from
Mons, and in the tremendous conflicts on the Marne and Aisne, whereby the
German hosts were hurled back just as it appeared Paris was about to fall
into their hands."
Of course there may be infidels who do not believe the stories of the
angel warriors, but that view is to be abandoned as Mr. Pearson quotes from
the Christian Globe :
"To minds which can admit nothing but what can be explained and demon-
strated on mathematical and physical grounds, a consideration of anything
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savoring of the supernatural must appear perfectly idle : for while the most
acute intellect or the most powerful logic can throw but little light on the
subject, it is, at the same time (though I entertain a confident hope that this
will not always be the case) equally irreducible within the bounds of science.
Meanwhile experience, observation, intuition, and, above all the teachings of
the Book of Books, must be our principal, if not, indeed, our only guides.
Because in the seventeenth century, credulity outran reason, discretion, and
the warranty of Scripture, the eighteenth century, by a natural reaction, sank
into the opposite extreme of apathy, to be followed by the censorious criticism
and infidelity of the past century, and the blasphemous atheism and con-
temptuous scorn of to-day. But whoever closely observes the "signs of the
times," must be aware that another change is impending, of which the mixed
reception of the story of the "Angels at Mons" is highly suggestive. The
supercilious scepticism of the past and present age is yielding to a more
humble and reverent spirit of inquiry, and there is a large and growing class
of well-informed people among the most enlightened and unprejudiced of the
present day who are beginning to consider that much which they had been
hitherto taught to reject as fabulous has been, in reality, ill- or misunderstood
truth."
Further on we read
:
"All accounts agree that the Leader of these angelic warriors was mounted
on a zuliife horse, and that He and His celestial followers were clad in glisten-
ing clothing. It matters not what the names bestowed on this Leader, by the
many spectators of these visions—whether St. George by the English, St.
Andrew by the Scots, St. Patrick by the Irish, or St. David by the Welsh,
St. Denis or Joan d'Arc (who, be it remembered, always affected masculine
garb, and for the resumption of which she was burned to death in the market-
place of Rouen, through the machinations of that very Church which has lately
canonised her) by the French, St. Michael by the Belgians, or St. Nicholas
or General Scobeleff by the Russians—as the various beholders would naturally
give Him the name that, from patriotism or religious training, was uppermost
in their thoughts at the time."
We are assured that "the number of persons in the British, French,
Belgian, and Russian armies who have declared that they were eye-witnesses
of these strange and unearthly manifestations, is very great and comprises
men of every rank and temperament—from the highly-educated officer down
to the humble and often illiterate private."
When one of the ministering nurses. Miss Campbell, doubted such a story,
a wounded man sitting near chimed in and said: "It's true. Sister! We all
saw it. First there was a sort of yellow mist, sort of rising out before the
Germans as they came on to the top of the hill; come on like a solid wall
they did—springing out of the earth, just solid; no end of them. I just gave
up. It's no use fighting the whole German race, thinks I. It's all up with us
!
The next minute up comes this funny cloud of light, and when it clears off
there's a tall man with yellow hair, in golden armor, on a zvhite horse, holding
his sword up, and his mouth open as if he was saying, 'Come on, boys!'. ..
.
Then, before you could say 'Knife,' the Germans had turned, and we were
after them, fighting like ninety. We had a few scores to settle, Sister, and
we fairly settled them."
"One of these stories told to the sister of a gentleman who had generously
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given up his house 'as a convalescent home for wounded soldiers, was to the
effect that on an occasion when the British were hard pressed, the figure of
a gigantic angel with outstretched wings hovered in a luminous cloud between
the English and the advancing German lines; and that the latter, paused for
an instant, and then retired in confusion. This lady, happening to speak on
the subject in the presence of some officers, and in the course of her remarks
implying that she discredited the story, was addressed by a colonel with the
assurance, "Young lady, the thing really happened. You need not be in-
credulous. I saw it myself!"
"A similar batch of stories comes from the Eastern theatre of war. Many
of the Russian sentinels have stoutly maintained that they have seen Scobeleff,
the hero of Plevna, in his conspicuous white uniform and mounted on his
famous white charger, galloping in front of their lines and pointing west-
ward. This favorable omen to the cause of Russia is stated only to appear
when the armies of the 'Little Father' are in extraordinary straits, and it is
confidently believed that the appearance of the ghost of the dashing general
always means victory for the Russian armies, and confusion to her enemies."
These stories of the white leader are interpreted in the light of Revela-
tions, and the reports of the band of angel warriors are further confirmed by
quotations from the Bible showing that similar instances of divine intervention
happened to the Israelites in ancient history. k
A MINISTER ON WAR.
Mr. John Haynes Holmes, minister of the Church of the Messiah in New
York City, preached a remarkable sermon to his congregation on April 1, the
day before the present special session of Congress was to open. His address
has been published in leaflet form by the Free Religious Association and can
be had of them (120 Boylston Street, Boston) for ten cents a copy. In antici-
pation of legislative action which would bring our country into war he felt
impelled to express to his people his earnest protest against war in general
and his insistence that this war is not an exception. But he made it clear that
although he is a pacifist he is none the less a loyal American: "Nothing that
America can do can quench my passion for her beauty or divert my loyalty
from her service. She is the only country I have, or shall ever have, and I
propose that she shall be mine forever, in war or peace, in storm or calm, in
evil or good. In this impending crisis with Germany I believe that she is
wrong. She seems to me to be faithless to her own supreme calling among the
nations of the earth, disloyal to high interests of humanity long since com-
mitted to her care, guilty for a selfish motive of a grievous fault." He had
nothing but praise for those who differ from him and feel impelled to follow
the flag. He said : "I salute the devotion of every man who proposes to sustain
it with his money or his blood. But I say to you that when, years hence, the
whole of this story has been told, it will be found that we have been tragically
deceived, and all our sacrifices have been made in vain." War and democracy
are incompatible, Mr. Holmes maintains. "When war comes, democracy goes.
England, fighting nobly to conquer Prussianism, is herself in process of being
conquered by the Prussian spirit. Already in our own country, before the be-
ginning of war, the dread work of militarism is under way. Already freedom
of thought is being denied, and liberty of conscience challenged. Already we
are in the midst of such an orgy of bigotry, intolerance and persecution for
